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	1. Chapter 1

When Hiccup woke up that morning, he did what he always did; he showered, dressed, feed his cat and made his way to work, expecting a normal day ahead; when arrived at the garage he had worked at, however, he saw his boss standing out front, a grin on his face that told Hiccup it would not be a normal day. The man gestured towards Hiccup as he noticed him, smile widening "Ah lad! You're here"

"Well yeah, I come here almost every day" Hiccup chuckled as he walked towards his boss "What are you doing out here Gobber? You normally never leave the shop"

"Oh har har" Gobber laughed with equal amounts of sarcasm "Seems I have a comedian working for me"

Hiccup chuckled "But really Gobber, why are you out here?"

Scratching the back of his hand with his real hand, the crooked smiled dropped slightly "Well as you know, the shops getting quite a bit of business now a days and with all the new projects we're been-"

"You've been"

"I've been-" Gobber corrected "-taking on, the jobs have to pile up a bit so I put a help wanted sign in the paper"

Hiccup raised his eyebrows "and?"

"Well i hired someone of course! And he'll be here any minute"

"And I'm just learning this now?" Hiccup's eyebrow rose even more as he stared at Gobber as the man shifted on his feet and shrugged "Well, the right time never come up"

Hiccup rolled his eyes and was about ready to head inside when Gobber's heavy hand fell on his shoulder and stopped him "and there's something else"

Hiccup sighed and turned to the blond man as he smiled "Well, you're my best employee"

"Your only employee"

"You're still the best!" Gobber came back with loudly before speaking normally "Well I need someone show him the ropes and why not my very best"

"So…you want me to train him?" Hiccup deadpanned; Gobber grinned widely and nodded, Hiccup sighed again before nodded "Sure, I guess, can't be that hard right? What's his name?"

"Jackson overland, some kid from the Burgess, few years older than you, I think"

"You think?" Hiccup questioned.

Gobber shrugged "Well I've never meet him, all I know about him I read on his application" Gobber clapped his hand on Hiccup's back and guarded him inside "Look, you get to work, I'll want out here for the new guy and send him in when he's here, okay"

Hiccup chuckled and walked through the wide, open door "Sure thing Gobber" he said before walking further into the building.

Walking towards the back and pushing the door open, Hiccup stepped into a large room, walls lined with workbenches and equipment of all kind, parts of cars, bikes and other vehicles laid astray. Hiccup walked towards the entire of the room towards a large, bulky shape, hidden under an oil-stained tarp; the brunet pulled of his green jacket and laid it on one of the benches before rolling up his sleeves and smiling as he walked towards the hidden objects, grabbing the fabric and yacked it off to reveal a faded, old red truck, liquid dripping from it into a large, growing pile beneath it.

Hiccup's smile dropped, replaced by a frown as he scratched the back of his head and sighed "Damn"

Laying his hand onto the ripped leather seat, Hiccup looked over the bike "This is goona be fun" he muttered and looked around the room, frown turning into a face of determination as his eyes fell onto his equipment before getting to work.
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	2. Chapter 2

Hiccup spent most of the morning fixing the truck up, finding it's condition much better then it look and only took a couple of hours to fix the leaks and cracks and get rid of the rust, leaving a working but dirty old truck in its place.

Music blasted from the radio next to Hiccup as kneeled by the truck, spray gun in hand as he painted over the dull body of the truck, the paint leaving the nozzle of the gun with a hiss. The music was muffled in his ears as he focused on the paint, too involved with his job to hear the door open and swing close until he noticed something in the corner of his eyes and turned his head to see a tall man in his late teens standing by the door, his hair pure white and blue eyes on him. Hiccup blinked before setting his gun down and pulled his goggles off, dropping the on the floor along with his mask before switching the music off and stood up "Hi, I'm guessing you're Jack?"

The man blinked and nodded before he smiled "Yeah, You're Hiccup right? You're going to be training me?"

Hiccup returned the smile and nodded "Yeah, I just finished this job actually" he jerked his thumb towards the freshly painted trunk.

Jack chuckled and scratched the back on his head "Yeah, I'm sorry I couldn't have gotten here sooner, I didn't know it would take this long to get to Berk"

"Gobber tells me you live in Burgess, that's pretty far" Hiccup turned back to the truck and bent over to gather up his things.

"Gobber?" Jack questioned with a raised eyebrow after being silent for a second.

Hiccup chuckled again and straightened up "The guy out front with the breaded beard and missing two limbs and can only yell"

"Oh yeah" Jack chuckled awkwardly "It wasn't really too hard, I have my own car so it wasn't that far" he shrugged

"Lucky" Hiccup called back as he walked over to the back on the room, dropping his spray gun, mask and goggles onto his desk and turned back to Jack to see him looked at him questioningly "You don't have a car?"

Hiccup shrugged carelessly "I know it's weird, working in a garage and not having a car, but Berk small and I never really leave, no point really, everything's only a 15 minute walk away"

"So you can't drive?" Jack stared at Hiccup "You work on cars but you can't drive?"

"I _can_, I just don't" Hiccup pointed a finger at him and smile "There's a difference, now come on, I'll show you around the shop" he grinned.

**(….)**

When he arrived at the Garage, a large, loud man was there to greet him, getting too close to Jack liking as he droned on and on about how he was being trained by his best employee, not even bothering to give his name before he pointed towards the front door and said "Hiccup will be at the back of the shop waiting for you".

Jack gladly made his way into the shop, setting out of the bitter weather and into the warm building, his face heating up slightly as he stared down the hall in front of him before moving forward. He could hear music echoing from the back room, growing louder as he moved towards the noise until he was standing right in front of the door.

Jack breathed in slowly; this was it, the person behind this door was going to be training him, he was going to be spending hours of his time with this person. Jack breathed out; god he hoped it wasn't going to be another bear of a man with missing body parts.

He opened the door, music suddenly banging in his ears as he stepped into the messy room, eyes looking over the different objects, parts and tools before they fell on the center of the room where a truck was, a man around his age kneeled by the car, mask and goggles hiding his face. The door closed next to him as he slowly stepped forward, wondering if he should say anything when the man turned his head, slipping off his goggles and mask, bright green eyes staring at him before he stood up and smile warmly. Jack blinked as he stared at the other man; he never expected someone like Hiccup would work in a garage, he was nice and welcoming from what Jack gathered in just a minute of speaking to him, it was an place to work for someone like it.

"This is my work space, but I guess we're kinda sharing it so feel free to use whatever you like" Jack nodded with a smile, standing three steps behind Hiccup as he showed him around the building, silently listening to him speak "Across from here is the break room, that's what Gobber calls it, it's really just a room with a lumpy coach and a broken fridge, best not eat out of there, okay?" Jack hummed in response and creaked a smile "Down the hall by the front door is Gobber office, he spends most of his time in there"

Hiccup glanced back, hair falling across his eyes and he flashed Jack a smile "come on, I'll show you the back of the shop"

Jack smiled and followed Hiccup outside.
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	3. Chapter 3

"It's kinda a mess, we normally just keep the things we find but don't have time to fix back here" Hiccup repressed a shiver as the two stepped outside into the large, fenced off area where different types of broken vehicles, machines and parts stood. Hiccup stood back as Jack eyed the mess before him "It would be nice to work on some of them, maybe even sell them" Hiccup shrugged carelessly as Jack turned back towards him with a tilt of his head "Why don't you?"

"It's kinda hard too when work just keeps piling up" Hiccup said "Since we're the only garage in Berk we get a lot of business so it's hard to find the time"

"That sucks" Jack frowned, pausing for a moment before he grinned "But I'm here now, so maybe when the orders start to pile down you can start working on them"

Hiccup smiled, nodding his head "Yeah, that would be pretty nice but it's gonna take a while, I still have to teach you the basics"

Jack chuckled, arms crossed over his head as he smirked "No, problem, I'm a fast learner"

**(LINEBREAK)**

Jack frowned, watching as Hiccup continue to talk, to engrossed by his own words to noticed how lost Jack was at this point "Er Hiccup?"

Hiccup stopped midsentence and looked at Jack questioningly "Hm?"

"Do you think you could explain it all again, but slower?" Jack asked; he really wasn't getting what Hiccup was trying to say to him, he barely knew half the words he was using let alone able to follow him as the two sat side by side in front of Hiccup's desk where tools and plans lay.

"Oh" Hiccup paused for a minute before he laughed nervously, smacking himself in his mind as he glanced away "Yeah, sorry, I guess I'm not too good at this whole teaching thing"

"Narr, you're pretty good, it's just I don't really get, well, any of this" Jack smiled, shrugging as she glanced around the workroom hopelessly "Mechanics are harder than I thought"

Hiccup couldn't help but laugh, shaking his head as he turned towards Jack, smiling kindly "Okay, why don't we stop with the bad teaching for now so we can deliver the truck" Hiccup jabbed a thumb towards the truck he had finished earlier, now parked neatly in the corner of the room "and then we can come back here and we can work on some of the simper jobs, okay?"

Jack grinned, eager to leave the stuffy, warm room, not to mention it would be nice to drive around with Hiccup; he seemed very nice and welcoming when Jack had first arrived a few hours before but now Hiccup seemed more open and sarcastic and Jack find himself enjoying being around Hiccup, even if they had only met this morning.

Pulling open the garage door, Hiccup grabbed his jacket and tugged it on as Jack climbed into the passenger seat and pulled his seatbelt on as Hiccup climbed in next to him. Hiccup started the car, listening to the sound of the engine with a smile for a second before moving the car forward slowly out of the garage and onto the road.

**(LINEBREAK)**

Jack and Hiccup spent most of the short ride fighting over the radio, which left Hiccup pouting as Jack grinned, gaining power of the music as he fiddled with the radio. As the two drove to their destination, they started talking about their favorite bands, the other throwing in light insults at the other's music taste every so often before pulling up into a driveway of a tall, brown house; tall crops and plants growing next to the driveway as Hiccup pulled the car to a stop.

Hiccup honked the horn before climbing out, telling Jack to follow his lead as a short but large sized man came out from the house, his face lighting up with a grinned at the sight of the car, throwing his arms open as he walked towards the two "Hiccup! You did a fantastic job; I don't know why I'm surprised"

"Thanks Mulch, here's the keys" Hiccup handed over the keys the Mulch, who smiled and turned his eyes on Jack "Who's this?"

"That's Jacks, Gobber hired him to help out at the shop and I'm training him" Hiccup explain as Mulch's grin grew, unnerving Jack as Mulch laughed and jab Hiccup "Make sure he doesn't burn the shop down, again"

"What?" Jack whipped his head around to stare at Hiccup, opened mouth as Hiccup blushed, glaring at Mulch before glancing at Jack "I didn't burn it down"

"Almost did" Hiccup muttered; Mulch chuckled at Hiccup's expression before reaching out, grabbing Hiccup's hand and slipping a small roll of money into his hand, smiling at Hiccup before bidding the two goodbye.

Watching Mulch walk back to his house, Hiccup looked down in his hand to the money, uncurling it and counted the paper notes. Hiccup smiled at what Mulch had down before waling over the Jack and handing half of the tip to Jack.

"But I didn't do anything" Jack frowned at the money, pushing it back into Hiccup's hands; Hiccup just shook his head with a small smile "It's fine, Jack, Mulch gives too generous tips anyways"

Jack smiled and looked down at the money before slipping into in his pocket before following Hiccup down the driveway and back to the garage. The two walked down the road in silent, Hiccup hugging his jacket closer to his body before Jack finally spoke up "So you set fire to the garage, hm?" Jack grinned as Hiccup blushed again, glaring at the white haired man as Jack laughed, bumping Hiccup's side with his arm as they walked close to each other down the road.
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	4. Chapter 4

**The idea for this chapter came from ****o0 Sara NekoChan 0o****, I changed it a little bit to fit the chapter but still big thanks *hugs* Enjoy!**

"I didn't burn it down! I just accidently made a mistake while fixing a car and it- Jack would you stop laughing!" The brunet scolded the teen as he laugh at Hiccup's attempts of stopping him from cracking up "I didn't _really _burn the building down"

"Almost did" Jack wheezed as Hiccup's face heated up "What are you going to teach me when we get back? The most effective way to burn a car?"

"You are aware I could get you fired if I wanted, right?" Hiccup smirked, watching as Jack stiffened and looked at him; it was Hiccup turn to laugh as he nudge Jack's arm "I won't, well, not yet anyways, we'll see how you do newbie"

Jack scoffed and glared at Hiccup jokily "Hope I don't do something bad to make me lose my job"

Hiccup raised an eyebrow, glancing at Jack sideways as the teen smirked "Like start a fire"

Hiccup glared at Jack as he laughed at his own joke before rolling his eyes and joining him, Jack continued to make jokes and tease Hiccup as they walked back to the garage.

**(LATER)**

"This is easy, all you need to do is paint the car door; just make sure it's not too much, okay?" Hiccup handed Jack the spray can and goggles, offering a smile as he straightened up as Jack looked at the can before raising an eyebrow at Hiccup "They want the doors painted a different colour?"

"Classy, huh?" Hiccup chuckled, Hands slipping into his pockets and he leaned on the balls of his feet "I need to go take to Gobber, you'll be fine on your own or do you need me to hold your hand?"

Jack glared "I think I can manage Mr. Arsonist" Hiccup glared back before walking out of the room, hips swinging slightly as he stalked out the room. Jack watched him go eyes drifting down before eyes snapping back to the car door and bent down, clumsily tugging the goggles on before he began to fiddle with the spray can. Pointing the nozzle towards the door, Jack squeezed the trigger, letting lose a spray of paint, coming out with a _hiss _as Jack generously counted the car door with the paint.

Halfway through the job, the spray suddenly stopped, a few stray droplets of colour dripping from the nozzle. With a frown, Jack squeezed the trigger repeatedly, nothing coming out before he sighed and turned the spray can around, jigging the spray and twisting the nozzle hopelessly, muttering in frustration "Come on, come-oh!"

Spray suddenly burst from the nozzle, sticking to his clothes and skin, Jack was taken aback by the sudden dosing of green paint, falling over as the spray continued to get on his body, the floor and wall, creating a colourful mess before Jack finally stopped the spray after several failed attempts, can dropping on the floor as Jack panted and looked down at his clothes, which were now dripping with paint before his eyes wander over the walls and floor "Oh shit"

"Jack!" Said teen whipped his head around to see Hiccup, staring at him in amazement at the open doorway of the room "How did you….how?" he stuttered, too dazed to form the right words as he stared at Jack, covered in wet, dripping paint.

"I-I don't know! The spray just kind of…lost control" Jack smiled in embarrassment "I'm really sorry about the walls, and floor, and…everything else" his head dropped slightly, smacking himself repeatedly for what he had just done.

Hiccup rolled his eyes before a weak smile appeared on his lips "It's not that, Jack, it's you, you're covered head to toe in paint"

"Not head to toe" Jack pouted as Hiccup walked over to him, laughing at the boy before he reached up and pulled away a clump of sticky green hair off the 18 year old's forehead "You're still a mess, come on, I have a spare shirt in my desk you can borrow"

Taking Jack by the forearm, Hiccup pulled him towards the end of the room and over to his desk "Stay here, I'll go get you something to clean this paint off" he ordered with a smile, shaking his head at the sight of the younger men before walking off and out of the room.

As Hiccup left the room once again, Jack found himself looking down at his messy clothes and turned his nose up at the bitter, unpleasant smell before tugging at the bottom of shirt and peeled it off him, the paint sticking to his skin and hair as he pulled it over his head and looked it over _"Great"_

Hiccup choose this moment to walk back into the room, a damp towel in hand as he looked up at Jack and was taken back to see him shirtless, Hiccup didn't know why but his face began to slowly heat up and he fumbled with the towels, fighting a blush back as he stepped towards Jack and smiled "Here"

Jack turned, returned the smile as he took the wet towel off Hiccup and brought it up to his hair, scrubbing at it roughly, rubbing away most of the paint before moving it to his face, rubbing as much paint away as he could before he pulled his head out "Thanks Hiccup, this stuff really stinks"

Hiccup hummed a replied but said nothing after as he awkwardly stared off to the other side of the room, his eyes slowly moving back to Jack as he scrubbed off the paint that had sunk through his shirt and onto his skin. Checking over himself one last time, Jack deemed him clean enough before looking back up, going to hand Hiccup the now paint stained before noticing the strange look in the brunet's eyes "What? Did I miss a spot?"

Jack looked down but frowned when he only saw a few droplets and smudges that remand on his skin and looked back up to see Hiccup's cheek go pink "No, you're fine..er, clean, you're clean"

"Okay" Jack glanced around the room for a moment before speaking up again "Can I have a shirt now or are you just going to look at me all day?"

Hiccup menially smacked himself and nodded, moving around Jack and searched through his desk before finding a simple black shirt and pulled it out "Er sorry" he smiled awkwardly and gave Jack the shirt and stood stiffly as Jack pulled the shirt on and ran a hand though his now wilder, green strike hair; the eighteen year old found it funny that he had made Hiccup act like this, maybe Hiccup was just an awkward person and Jack being shirtless didn't help "What's next?"

"Oh, well, you can go now, since it's almost 4" Hiccup muttered as he checked the wall clock.

"What about the mess" Jack looked over to where he was earlier and winced _'that's a lot of paint'_

Hiccup shrugged and smiled, a hint of a blush that Jack noticed on his face "Nar, I'll clean it up, besides, you only need to be here from 10 to 4, no point staying later" Hiccup paused "Plus, don't you leave in Burgess? That's almost an hour drive from Berk"

"Yeah, but, there won't be that much traffic" Jack looked back at Hiccup and frowned; the thought of going home and having a nice warm shower to wash the paint off would've been great, but it didn't stop Jack from feeling guilty about the mess he had cause, it wasn't fair to Hiccup, who had he incredibly nice to him on his first day, to leave him to clean up _his_ mess "You sure? I wouldn't mind staying late"

"Go home Jack; I've got this" Hiccup reassured; the mess wasn't a problem, in Hiccup's option, since he had worked at the garage he had cause worse messes so it wouldn't take him to long "It's cool"

Jack seemed hesitate but nodded "Okay" Pushing the mess out of his mind, Jack assured himself that everything was okay and grinned at Hiccup "See you later boss!"

Hiccup chuckled and rolled his eyes and he watched Jack leave, eyes staying on to the back of the teen's head before he disappeared out the down. Turning towards the mess, Hiccup sighed before leaving the room to grab a mop _'Time to get to work'_
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	5. Chapter 5

Jack pulled up into the driveway of his house after an hour of driving, tired and uncomfortable from the dried paint that dotted his skin and knotted his hair; Jack parked next to his mother's old car before turning the keys, Jack slipping them into his pocket as climbed out of his car and walked up the narrow path to the front door of his house.

Knowing the door was unlocked; Jack twisted the doorknob and slipped inside "I'm back!" he called out, kicking off his shoe by the door.

"Jack!" Before the teen could even blink his sister darted down the stairs and to him, her arms wrapped around her brother's legs as she stared up at her brother with a grin.

"Hey Emma" Returning the smile, Jack reached down and ruffled her hair, earning a pout from the girl as he moved away from her and towards the stairs, hearing her bounce noisily after him as she chattered "How was your first day? Did you have fun? What's your boss like?"

"Can I shower first before I get questioned?" Jack chucked, rolling his eyes and he made his way into his bedroom, closing the door right before he heard his sister gaps and yell "Why is your hair green?!"

Pulling of his clothes, Jack left them on the floor as he strolled into his bathroom, turning the shower on and hopping in, a small shiver running along his spin as the cold water hit his skin, but Jack didn't mind, all he wanted was to be clean.

Scrubbing at his skin, Jack hummed to himself as he washed the paint away before moving onto his hair, grimacing and the feeling of his hardened, sticky hair before washing it roughly until he was sure it was all gone. After he inspect himself on last time, Jack turned off the shower and climbed out, retrieving a towel from the rack near the shower and dried himself off before he wrapped it around his waist, water dripping from his head and rolling down his skin.

Going back into his bedroom, Jack looked through his wardrobe for a clean spare of clothes, pulling out his favorite hoodie and pulled it over his head, running his fingers through his wet hair as he grabbed a pair of boxers and tugged them on. A knocked on his door made Jack paused, glancing at the door when he heard a small voice from the other side "Jack?"

Grabbing a pair of jeans and pulling them on, Jack tossed his towel into his bathroom and opened his bedroom door, smiling down at his sister as she beamed at him "Why were you green?"

Rolling his eyes, Jack gestured his sister into his room before explaining to her what had happened with the paint, glaring at her lightly as she giggled at the clear image in her head "I can't believe you made that much of a mess…on you first day too! Was your boss mad?" she asked, titling her head slightly from where she lay on his bed "Did he yell at you?"

Picking up his clothes from earlier, Jack smirked and shook his head "Nar, he was actually really nice, he offered to clean up my mess and everything"

"That's good" Emma sighed "Mom was worried about you going to your first job in another town"

Jack dropped his clothes into the corner of his room "Where is mom?"

"Her office; she was going to make me some dinner but then she got a call from her boss and had to talk to her"

Jack frowned before nodding, jabbing his thumb towards the hall "Want me to make some dinner?"

"Yes!" Emma jumped up from Jack's bed and grabbed her brother's hand, tugging him out of his room "Let's go, I'm getting hungry"

Jack laughed, rolling his eyes "You're ten, why can't you make your own dinner?"

"'Cause I'm ten" she snapped lightly, flashing Jack a quick smile as they stomped down the stairs together and into the small kitchen.

Climbing into one of the two stools at the bar, Emma sat with her head on the table, her eyes followed Jack, watching him as he walked to the fridge, yanking it open and searched the icy selves full of boxes "Do you want pizza?"

"We had pizza yesterday" Emma called out from behind him.

"Chilli?" Emma shook her head with a grunt "Chicken nuggets?"

"Yes please" his sister grinned, making Jack smirk and roll his eyes as he pulled the box of chicken out along with a bag of chips and shut the door. Emma watched him from the bar as her brother pilled the food onto a cooking tray before pushing it into the oven and closing the door. Emma asked him simple questions about what it was like in Berk and what jobs he has to do until the timer of the oven _binged_, signaling the food was cooked.

Jack pulled the cooking tray out, frowning at the sight of burnt chicken and soggy chips before piling them onto two plates "Dinners ready!" Jack smiled, placing the smaller plate in front of Emma, dropping his plate at the empty space next to her before going to the fridge, grabbing two boxes of juice before turning back around to see Emma frowning down at her plate, poking her chicken around with her fork.

"Dig in" Jack grinned, giving Emma a juice box before sitting down next to her and grabbed his own fork, twirling his fork between his fingers before stabbing the end into his chicken

"I think you burnt it" his sister muttered, picking up one of the nuggets and bite it, nose wrinkling slightly at the tough texture.

"Shut up squirt, mom's gonna be jealous at my awesome cooking" Jack muttered, chewing on his soggy chips.

"It's cold" Emma complained.

"Hush"

"Can I have cereal instead?"

"No"

Emma stuck out her tongue "You suck"

"Eat your damn dinner Emma" Jack said.

**[BREAKLINE]**

By the time his mother family came out of her office, Jack and Emma were lounging on the sofa in their living room, watching a TV show that Jack was paying very little attention to when he heard the office door open, his mother talking quickly on the phone in a hushed voice before the door closed, his mother appearing from the hallway, looking worn out, still in her ashy grey suit, but relieve when her eyes fell on her children "Hi Jack"

The teen pouted when his mother kissed the top of his head, ruffled his hair a little, and took a seat in the arm chair in the corner "Did you have a good day Honey?"

"It was good, the garage was nice and so were the people" Jack said, gesturing in the air with his hand "Everything went well"

"Jack broke a spray gun and made a huge mess" Emma spook up from next to her brother, her eyes never leaving the TV as she sipped at her juice "He was green when he came in"

"Emma!" Jack barked, making his sister giggle.

"Please tell me you didn't get fired on your first day" His mother's shoulders dropped.

Shaking his head quickly, Jack glared at his sister for a spilt second before turning his eyes back on his mother, giving her a reassuring smile "No, my boss is really cool, stuff like that use to happen to him too so he wasn't mad, he even offered to clean it up for me"

Blinking, his mother sighed in relief, leaning back in her chair with a weak smile "That's good; I'm glad you had a good first day"

Jack returned the smile, smiling at his mother for a few seconds until she looked away to the wall, eyes settling on the old wall clock in the kitchen "It's close to 9, time for bed Emma"

"But it's early" the ten year old whined, only for her mother to shake her head "I need to be at work at 7 so we have to be up at 6"

"But school doesn't start until 8!"

His mother sighed, looking as tired as ever as she thought for a moment before shaking her head "Sorry honey"

"I can get her ready for school" Jack suggested, feeling guilty for his mother as she looked at him desperately "are you sure?"

"Yeah, she's my sister, I don't mind" she shrugged, smiling at Emma.

Standing from her chair, his mother moved over to him and cupped his cheeks lightly with her hands, kissing the top of his head and a grateful smile "Thank you so much Jack"

"Welcome mom" Jack muttered, rolling his eyes with a smile when his mother hugged him.

Pulling away, she sighed, pushing away her messy, choppy brown hair and looked at the kitchen "Do you kids what some dinner?"

"Jack already made dinner" Emma said.

"Really?" their mother raised an eyebrow at Jack, who shrugged with a proud smile.

"It tasted like coal" Emma said, sipping her juice and tried not to giggle as Jack scowled her.
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	6. Chapter 6

When Hiccup finally got home that evening, tired and splattered with plant, he was welcomed to the sight of torn up, soggy bits of dog food and cardboard scattered all over his floor. Hiccup glared down at the mess before he swung his front door closed loudly before calling out "Toothless!".

The house was silent for a moment before the sound of barking and the scrapping of claws erupted from upstairs before a large, black lab shot down the stairs and towards Hiccup, licking his hand excitedly and growled, his long tail wagging frantically in joy. Hiccup couldn't help but crack a smile at the sight of his excited dog before his eyes fell back onto the mess on his floor and a scolded appeared on his face "No Toothless. Bad dog!" Hiccup snapped, jabbing his fingers towards the mess. The dog's eyes followed his finger before pulling his ears back with a pitiful groan "Bad!".

Toothless sat down by Hiccup's side, his head lowered as he looked up at Hiccup, his eyes sad and watery, making Hiccup roll his eyes "Drop the act, Tooth, you did this because I left you at home today, isn't it?"

The dog grumbled, tail smacking against the floor before he learnt closer to lick Hiccup's hand again. With a sigh, Hiccup shooed the dog away, who jumped to his feet happily and padded back upstairs as Hiccup kneeled down and began to pick up the mess, all the while muttering what a rotten dog Toothless was.

**(Break-y-break)**

The mess was cleared up, dinner was made and eaten, and, after finally having a shower, Hiccup flopped down onto his bed, limbs spread out as he yawned, Toothless sitting at the foot of his bed fast asleep. Hiccup, himself, was toying with the idea of going to bed early when his phone went off, vibrating loudly from his bedside table. Hiccup reached over and picked it up, taking a second to see who was calling before a small smile appeared on his face as he flopped back down onto his bed and tapped the screen and pressed it to his ear "Hey Astrid"

"Hiccup!" The girl called loudly into the phone.

"Hey, what's up?" Hiccup asked, more out of politeness rather interest; from the loud banging in the background and the muttering of a voice Hiccup guessed she was with his cousin.

"Oh nothing much, I'm at Snot's house trying to pick a movie"Hiccup smiled _'one point for me' _"What are you up to?"

"Nothing, actually, sort of tired from work so I'm thinking about heading to bed early"

"Boo" Astrid sighed "I was hoping we could talk, we haven't really talk recently"

"Well yeah, I've got work, you've got work and Snotlout, and I'm pretty sure being with Snotlout is like a 24 hour babysitting job" Hiccup smirked, sure that he had gotten an eye roll for that as the blonde came back with: "Har har, God Hic, you're mean. But no, I'm seriously, we should meet up for lunch or something tomorrow!"

"Sorry Astrid, I got an apprentice today, didn't I tell you?" Hiccup questioned, though he remembered telling her about it and her teasing him that it would be a huge biker kind of guy.

"Oh yeah, was I right?"

Hiccup shook his head before he released he was on the phone "Not even close, he's name is Jack and I think he's 18 or something, lives somewhere in Burgess"

"Oh, Burgess?" Astrid purred "I go there sometimes with Stormfly, lots of cute boys"

"Astrid, I literally just told you about him, and not even that much, so don't make anything of it, okay?" Hiccup deadpanned, glaring at his ceiling.

With another sighed and a short pause, Astrid spoke up "Meanie, I just want my best friend to meet someone and stop being a lonely loner. Can we at least have lunch one day?"

Hiccup hummed to himself "Mmm, sure, but don't bring Snotlout, you guys are gross with all your flirting".

"Snotlout flirts, I threaten" Astrid said; Hiccup laughed when he heard Snotlout yelling _"Hell yeah Babe"_ from the background.

"So lunch, me, you, one day this week?" Astrid asked.

"Sure thing, Astrid" Hiccup smiled, reaching over his head to pat Toothless on his head.

There was a pause as Astrid pulled away from the phone, calling back and forth with his cousin before coming back to Hiccup "Snot's found a movie to watch, talk to you later"

"See ya" Hiccup smiled before turning off his phone and tossed it next to him and stared at his ceiling before he sighed "Alright Bud, time for bed"

**(Mm Dat breakline)**

"Got your shoes on?" Jack asked, sweeping up the crumbles of toast off the breakfast bar.

"Yes!" Emma called back before she stepped into the kitchen "I'm ready, let's go!"

"Okay, let me just finish cleaning" Jack muttered, throwing away the leftover black toast and tossed the dishes into the sink "Mom would kill me if I didn't clean up your mess"

"_Your _mess" Emma corrected.

"Whatever" Jack rolled his eyes as Emma giggled.

Jack walked out of the kitchen and to the front door, pulling on his shoes rather reluctantly before grabbing Emma's school bag and opened the door for her "Let's go short stuff"

Emma stuck out her tongue before bouncing outside and towards Jack's car, their mother's car already long gone, and climbed into the front seat and pulled her seatbelt on as Jack climbed in after her "You sure you've got everything?"

"Yes, I checked" Emma said as Jack passed her bag over to her "Can we go? I don't want to be late"

"Okay" Jack rolled his eyes and turned his cars, the car roaring to life a second later and began to pull out of the driveway "It's only a 10 minute drive anyway"

"Are you picking me up?" Emma asked.

Jack shook his head "Sorry kiddo, I've got work so I won't be home until 5-ish"

Emma pouted but nodded, shifting back into her chair as she looked out the window "'kay"

Jack and Emma drove in a comfortable silence until the school appeared in front of them, Jack slowed down before stopping outside the gates, smiling at his sister "Have a good day, Emma"

"Bye Jack" Emma smiled and opened her door, sliding out, pulling her bag with her as she closed the door, waved a final goodbye and ran off towards the building. Jack watched her until she disappeared inside before turning back to the wheel and drove off.

Glancing at the small digital clock on his dashboard, Jack wondered if it was worth going home, considering he only had 45 minutes left until he had to leave for work Jack found it pointless and began to head off to work.

'_Besides' _Jack thought _'Hiccup's a nice guy to be around'_

**(Breakline~)**

"Come on Toothless" Hiccup called as he jogged down the stairs and to his front door, his shoes and jacket on as picked up his keys and opened the front door "Time to go"

The dog barked and ran out of the kitchen, tail wagging happily as he ran to the open door, closely followed by Hiccup as he closed and locked the door after him and made his way down the small hill his house stood on and to the street, Toothless jogging to his side.

Hiccup turned to the dog and pulled his hand from his jacket pocket, patting his companion's head "Okay Bud, you know I didn't take you to work yesterday because of Jack" Hiccup said his dog tilted his head as he listened "and I was planning to not take you to work for this week, but seeing what you get up to when you're home alone" Hiccup glared lightly "I'm taking you with me, but you need to be _nice_, some people find you a bit…over-enthusiastic and I don't need you scaring Jack, okay Bud"

The dog barked and flicked his tongue out at Hiccup's fingers before running off. Hiccup watched him for a second as his dog bounced from the sidewalk and across the grass to the forest, sniffing the ground for something before Hiccup looked ahead, knowing Toothless would follow as he walked down the street, giving small waves to people who greeted him as he past.

It didn't take long before Hiccup reached the garage near the edge of town, calling Toothless-who was currently barking at a cat in the distance- as he pulled the front door open and let the Lab in first before slipping inside.

"Morning Gobber" Hiccup called, pulling off his jacket as Toothless barked and ran straight to Hiccup's work room.

"Mornin' Hiccup!" Gobber called from his office before he hobbled out, a bunch of papers in his hand "You've got a car that needs two of its wheels patching up and we're getting another one later, needs it's engine check" he said, handing Hiccup one of the papers.

"Thanks Gobber" Hiccup said, glancing at the sheet "Anything else?"

"I got a call about a couple of bikes or cars someone wants to sell, I'm not clear on the details, I'm supposed to call them back"

"Okay Gobber, thanks" Hiccup smiled before walking towards his office.

Once inside, Hiccup saw a small car in the center of the room, off-balanced as two off its tires were blown and deflated. Hiccup closed the door and walked towards his desk, smiling at Toothless- who was currently curled up under the desk on an old, big pillow – and put his jacket over his desk chair before looking at the piece of paper in hand, eyes skimming over the words before turning to the car "Time for work" Hiccup said, dropping the sheet onto his desk top and moved towards the car.
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	7. Chapter 7

Toothless raised his head from under Hiccup's desk, ears pulled back as he froze before the dog jumped off the bed and jogged towards the door. Hiccup, who had just removed the car's second wheel, looked up at the sound of his dog's claws against the concrete floor, watching him as he stopped a few feet in front of the doorway, staring intently down the hallway before he barked, tail suddenly wagging behind him.

Hiccup raised a brow and got up, letting the wheel drop to the floor as he wiped his dirty hands on his jeans "What's up Buddy?".

As he reached his dog, Hiccup reached down to pat Toothless' backside and walk forward to looked through the doorway and came face to face with Jack. Hiccup yelped a little and jumped back in surprised before he exhaled and shook his head "Jeez, Jack, you scared me".

Jack chuckled "Sorry" he smiled before his eyes fell onto the large black Lab behind Hiccup and tilted his head "Who's that?".

"Toothless" Hiccup grinned and stepped back, gesturing towards Jack as he looked over at the dog "Toothless this is Jack".

The dog's ears lifted slightly at the name before the dog crept forward, sniffing Jack's feet a little before he snouted and walked around the teen, disappearing in the hallways.

Hiccup glared after the dog and grumbled "Sorry about him, he's grumpy 'cause I left him home yesterday" Hiccup shrugged, rubbing the back of his head as he chuckled nervously "He's a good dog though".

"I bet" Jack muttered under his breath, walking into the room and dropped his bag on the floor, leaning it against the wall before looking up to see Hiccup had moved back to the car, lifting up the wheel and began to roll it towards Jack "Want to help me with the other one?".

Jack nodded as Hiccup leaned the wheel against the wall and began to walk back to the car, kneeling down beside it. Jack bent down behind Hiccup and picked up the wheel, fiddling about with it a little before slowly rolling it past the other male and to where Hiccup had put the other one. As Jack past, Hiccup glanced up, his eyes staying on Jack for a moment, not completely sure why his eyes wandered down Jack's body. Hiccup caught himself staring and blushed, mentally smacking himself before looking back to his work.

It took Hiccup a little longer than usual as he walked Jack through repairing the tires and fitting them back on the car, but Jack was a quick learner, and Hiccup didn't mind having to go through everything with him. It was close to midday when Gobber poked his head in, calling Hiccup to the phone before going back to his office. Hiccup, who was in the middle of teaching Jack how to properly use a paint gun when Gobber called him, excused himself before following the man out.

Jack messed around with the stray gun while Hiccup was gone, painting a stick layer of yellow on the large piece of scrap metal Hiccup gave him for a few minutes before Hiccup appeared back at his side "Jeez Jack, you'll save a lot of time and money by painting the metal…I didn't you know how you could even get it on your face" sighed Hiccup with some amusement at Jack clueless face and he reached up with paint covered fingers and patted his cheek, making the small splatters of paint on his skin a now large mess of yellow.

Reaching into his back pocket, Hiccup tugged out a clean piece of cloth, bent down by Jack, and easily wiped the paint away, leaving faint strikes on his pale skin as he rolled his eyes "If you expect me to baby you the whole time I'm training you then you're in for a sad surprise, my friend" chuckled Hiccup before he stood up, returning the cloth into his back pocket of his jeans "You can go throw that in the back if you want" he said, gesturing to the scrap metal.

"Why would I do that? It's the first thing I've painted without ending up as the same colour!".

"Sure Jack, keep your masterpiece, just make sure Toothless doesn't get near it, giving him a bath is a nightmare".

Jack chuckled, setting the paint gun down and stood up "So who was on the phone?" Jack asked, his curiosity getting the better of him as he told himself he wasn't being noisy.

"Someone wants their bike fixed and repainted, you know, the works, so they're going to drop it by tomorrow, gives me another time to teach you had to clean an engine" Hiccup smiled, swaying his hips back a little as Jack groaned "But that doesn't sound like fun!".

"Too bad, you'll be surprised how many people come in to get they're engines done, now come on, we can do it on your car" Hiccup rolled his eyes as Jack groaned again "Hey, I'm doing this for free so be grateful. Now go get your car and I'll open the door".

Hiccup watched him stick out his tongue childishly as he left the room. Hiccup chuckled and went to go open the garage door "I am dealing with an oversized child".

**(BREAKLINE HERE)**

Jack sat on the concrete ground, his back pressing against the driver's door and sighed loudly, his hoodie pulled up over his head as he let it fall back on his car "This is boring".

"I haven't even started cleaning it yet" Hiccup said, bend over to car as he wrapped a plastic bag around air intake "Get up, I'm supposed to teach you this stuff".

"I don't like learning" Jack muttered "I like having fun".

"Do you want to get paid?"

"…Yes" Jack said after a second of silence.

"Then you need to learn" Hiccup smirked and handed Jack the brush "and work".

The loud whine that came from Jack just made Hiccup's smirk grow.

**(Break…sort of)**

It took Jack a while to scrub away the layer of crusty dirt that cover the engine, causing him to complain about how much work it was. In reality, scrubbing the dirt away was a little hard at first, but once Jack got the hang of it became easy, and the only reason he was complaining and whining loudly was because Hiccup was purposely ignoring him, focusing on Toothless as he scratched and rub the dog's head.

"Come on" Jack whined "Can you help me? It would be a lot faster with four hands instead of two".

"I" Hiccup turned his head to glance over his shoulder at Jack "believe that you should at least try and do something on your own".

"Seriously?" Jack stopped and raise an eyebrow as Hiccup nodded "Seriously".

Sighing, Jack went back to clean his engine, scrubbing hard with the brush before Hiccup stood up and walked over a few minutes later, peering over Jack's shoulder with a smile "Mm, I think that's fine".

"Thank god!" Jack grinned "My arm was getting tired".

"Aww" Hiccup cooed with fake sympathy "Now go move everything out of the way and I'll get the hose".

"Hose?" Hiccup nodded.

"Need something to wash the engine off" he said and walked past Jack and to the end of the room, near the garage door and grabbed the nozzle of the hose and began to pull it towards the car. Jack pushed everything away from the car (including trying to move Toothless incase the dog got wet, but Toothless just grunted and laid down) before moving back to the car and stood by Hiccup side.

"Here" Hiccup said, handing Jack the nozzle "I'll go put the things away".

Jack watched Hiccup walk away to where he had put the bucket and brush before sending a spray of water towards the car, washing away the soapy liquid as Hiccup disappeared out the room. Jack could hear the clatter of the bucket from the hallway as he turned to look at the door, waiting for Hiccup to reappear as he sent short shots of water at the car, missing the engine completely.

When Hiccup walked back in, Jack smiled at him in greeting as he shot at the ground by Toothless mistakenly, making the dog jump up and ran off behind the car.

"Hey, could you maybe not shot water of my dog?" Hiccup asked, bending down to pet Toothless' head as the dragon grumbled, licking his owner's hand.

"It's just water" Jack said as a smirk grew on his lips "See?".

Hiccup yelped loudly and shot upright as chilling water hit his backside, sending a shiver up his spine as he whipped his head around and glared at Jack, who was currently failing to hold back his laughter "See? Just water".

"I'm so docking you pay for that" Hiccup huffed and marched over to the teen, snatching the hose off of him "You're such a child Jack".

"Oh lighten up" Jack shrugged and crossed his arms "There was no harm done, I was just having a little fun".

Raising an eyebrow, Hiccup tilted his head a smirked "Fun ay?".

Jack nodded and opened his mouth to speak when Hiccup sent a stream of water at his face, making his cry out and stumbling backwards. Hiccup snouted, biting his lips to not laugh loudly as Jack stood there, a disbelief look on his face with his hair in his eyes and his shirt dripping wet "Har har" Hiccup smiled.

Jack glared and pushed his hair back "You suck".

Hiccup shrugged, smiling proudly as he turned towards Jack's car and washed the engine clean.
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	8. Chapter 8

**Before this chapter starts, I just what to let you guys know that I might be very very very late when it comes to updating since my real GCSEs are coming up.**
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"You know" Hiccup said over from the wall, sitting on his desk with his legs swinging as Jack fetched his bag and trotted back over to Hiccup, sitting down in his chair before searching through his mess of old school papers and things before pulling out an apple and offered it to Hiccup, who accepted it with a smile "It would take me half an hour to clean an engine, 45 minutes tops. But with you it took me over an hour and ended with me soaking wet, so thank you for the helping hand".

Jack sneered and pulled out packet of crisp, tearing them open before hungrily shoving one into his mouth "That's what I'm getting paid for".

Shrugging, Hiccup took a bite of the apple "You're just lucky you didn't get Toothless wet, he would've taken a bite out of you".

Jack snorted and turned his head, looking over to look at Toothless as he licked himself "Oh yeah, real scary".

With a roll of his eyes, Hiccup whistled, calling Toothless over as he bite as a chuck of apple and tossed it over to his dog, smiling when the dog successfully snapped it up in his jaws "He's frightening".

"As frightening as my baby sister" Jack chuckled as Toothless turned his head towards Jack and glared, ears pulling back.

"Please" Hiccup laughed "Look at him!"

With a scoff, Jack spun in Hiccup's chair to face the older man "You have never meant my sister; she's all cute and innocent but she's really tricky and will blackmail you!"

When Hiccup rolled his eyes in response, Jack glared playfully as he munched on a crisp "Do you have a sister?"

"Nope" Hiccup shook his head "Only child".

"See! You wouldn't understand what it's like being a big brother to that conniving little girl".

Hiccup snickered "You're overreacting, Jack, I'm sure she's lovely".

"Oh no, wait 'til you meet her" Jack sunk down into the chair as he finished off his lunch and balled the packet up in his hands "Then you'll see".

"I'm sure when I met her I will love her and you will still be a drama queen" Hopping off his desk, Hiccup tossed the apple core into the large basket next to his desk, wiping his hands onto his shirt.

"What you wanna do now?" Jack asked, throwing the packet into the basket also and sat up "Engine's clean, no orders. What are we gonna do?"

"There's always order to fill Jack, even if there doesn't seem to be" Hiccup blow his hair out of his eyes and walked past Jack to bend down, pulling out his desk front draw and shuffled through a mass of papers. Jack leaned over Hiccup, their bodies pressing together softly and sent a small jolt up Hiccup's spine and made a faint blush crawl across his cheeks. Jack took no notice, too busy hovering above Hiccup to see numerous sketches and doodles of Hiccups and smirked before they were shoved away as Hiccup grabbed a small file and straightened up, regaining his composure.

Flicking it open, Hiccup held it out to Jack and smiled "Pick one".

Jack, confused, stared down at the small bunch of papers before reaching out and grabbed one page sticking out from the middle and looked it over, raising an eyebrow as he looked at the sheet; the only thing on it was a printed out image of an email from someone with a funny name. Handing it back to Hiccup as he set the file onto his desk, Hiccup read over the words, eyebrows coming together in a small frown "Looks like we've got to go pick up a pickup truck".

"Get your hoodie Jack" Hiccup said and tossed the page onto his desk before grabbing his desk and leant down to pat Toothless' head.

Jack groaned loudly "More walking?".

Hiccup shook his head and straightened up, tilting his head to smile at Jack "Nar, the truck crashed and it's front is damage, not to mention it's window screen has been smashed in, so we can take the pickup truck".

"We have a pickup truck?" Jack blinked.

"Yeah; Gobber calls it Boneknapper for some reasons" Hiccup chuckled with a shrugged "We only use it when a car is too damage to drive. If the car's fine and just needs some work done, say, a paint job, then there's no point in using it since he doesn't like burning fuel or whatever. Now come on, times a 'wasting".

Jack grumbled and pulled on his hoodie, which had been drying out over the chair, and trudged after Hiccup, Toothless running after them with his tail wagging and tongue flopping about.

**(BREAK)**

"Let me get this straight" Jack said, back pressed lightly against the pick-up truck's door, both his legs crossed as he sat facing Hiccup while completely ignoring the happy panting dog that sat between them "They drove it into the road, down the street and into a ditch".

Hiccup nodded, grinning at Jack's gobbed-smacked expression as drove down the road "And crashed into a tree".

Jack nodded, somewhat impressed "So these are your childhood friends?".

"Sort of" Hiccup paused "Not really; I only started hanging out with them and their friends in High School".

At once, Jack's face light up, the younger male beaming at older "I get to meet your friends!".

Uneasily, Hiccup glanced at the white haired teen sideways and frowned "Why don't you stay in the truck?".

"Hell no" Jack said rather smugly, arms crossing over his chest as Hiccup glared and grumbled to himself, pulling down a small street; one side had a row of tall painted house, all of them sitting on a small hill while there was a shallow drop into dirt and bushes on the other side of the road.

Hiccup automatically drove up onto one of the house's large driveway and Jack leaned forward, noting that all of the grass and plants were died and the chipping paint that was falling off as Hiccup parked and turned off the engine.

"_Please _stay in the car Jack" Hiccup pleaded, looking past Toothless' head.

Jack responded by climbing out of the car and walking towards the pouch of the house where a pair of twins sat upon the top stair of the paint-chipped pouch. They looked around Hiccup's age, really, but Jack could have guessed that; the girl wear her hair in multiple braids with heavy eyeliner being the only trace of make up on her face while the boy had dirty dreads and was playing with a dead lighter in his hand, creating spark after spark.

At the sound of Jack's feet steps, the girl twin turned her head, picking her cigarette from between her lips and tapped it with her thumb, letting thick smoke slip between her lips as she eyed the younger person before her eyes turned.

"'Ey Hiccup, took you long enough" she called out. Jack tilted his head back to see Hiccup glaring at him lightly as Toothless walked loyally at his side before Hiccup looked towards the pair "Hey Ruffnut, hey Tuffnut. How you guys been?"

"Shitty" The male twin responded, flicking a large spark out from his green lighter "I had work today and couldn't get into the city cause this dumbass decided to forget to put it in park".

Ruffnut glared at him, not in the playful way Hiccup had done with Jack but in a more fiery look "Your fault, if you didn't stop messing with the radio-"

"It's my car!" Tuff cried.

"It's _our _car!" Ruff shouted.

"Are they always like this?" Jack asked, looking back at Hiccup with an amused smirk.

Hiccup's cheeked went pink as he looked away from the twins at his apprentice "Pretty much all the time, yeah".

Jack looked back to the twins to see Ruffnut had been shoved and was sprawled out onto the brown grass at the bottom step. Tuffnut stood up seconds before Ruffnut lashed out at him, leaping off the step and in front of Jack and Hiccup, putting his lighter into his pocket.

"Hiccup you _seriously _need to fix my car" Ruffnut scoffed loudly from behind as she got up and glared at her brother "I have work! I have design places for people for money!".

"Please" Ruffnut barked a laugh "you're an intern. You bring coffee to everyone and lug around fabrics".

"I help design stuff!" Tuffnut argued back as his sister snorted and crossed her arms across her chest.

"Don't worry Tuff, Jack and I'll get you truck fixed as soon as possible so you can get back to your interior design, okay?" Reassured Hiccup, putting his hands up with a smile and gestured towards the road "Now where did the truck roll off to?"

"He rolled away and across the road into that ditch when the bride of Frankenstein forget to put it in park" Tuffnut muttered, pointing towards the other side of the road a house or two down.

Hiccup and Jack turned their heads to look where the male twin pointed as Ruffnut slapped him across the head and made her brother yelp, grey hat flying off his head as Ruff sneered.

"Better go get it out then" Jack muttered to Hiccup, who was standing close behind him "Can I drive the truck?" Jack turned his head to grin at Hiccup, eyes lighting up in excitement.

Hiccup raised an eyebrow before snorting "In your dreams".

**(Break-y)**

The yellow and green, mud splattered truck was pulled up from the shallow ditch, the truck groaning in protest as the remands of its windscreen fell apart before all four wheels were planted onto the road. Jack looked the car up and down and frowned at the mess it was as the Hiccup swing Boneknapper's door open and jump out, walking over to the twins who were watching with a sad look in their eyes.

"Take care of our baby, okay Hic?" Tuffnut pleased sadly, his sister quickly nodding her head in agreement as she pulled out a crushed packet of cigarettes from her pocket.

"Sure guys, Jack and I'll make him look perfect again" Smiled Hiccup as the white haired teen climbed into the truck, gasping for breath as Toothless decided to flop onto his lap and waggle his way into the driver's seat, his tail slapping Jack in the face as he stood there with a smile.

Before Hiccup could turn to walk back to the tow truck, Ruffnut's hand shot out and grabbed his arm. Hiccup stumbled back as Ruff leaded towards him, newly lite cigarette between her teeth as she puffed out a cloud of smoke and spied over Hiccup's shoulder towards the teen "Who he?"

"Who? Jack?" Hiccup coughed and looked over his shoulder as Ruffnut harshly tugged his arm to get his attention "Yeah Jack".

"He's my new appearance. Gobber hired him earlier this week to help fill the unfinished orders" explained Hiccup.

Ruffnut raised her brow before her eyes swept back to Jack, who was currently fighting against the dog's tail and took the thing from her lips, tapping away the loose ash with her thumb "He's cute".

Hiccup shrugged, not saying anything for a moment as he looked over his shoulder, holding back a smile at the scene he saw "He's…okay, I guess".

With a _tsk_, Ruffnut elbowed Tuffnut's side with a smirk, jabbing her thumb towards Hiccup as if he couldn't hear them "Look at him. In denial".

"What are you guys talking about?".

"Please Hiccup" Ruffnut looked back at him, smirk still on her thin lips "You're gonna tell me you had nothing to do with hiring that cute piece of ass over there to work _under you_".

"Yeah" Tuffnut snorted "Nothing to do with the fact you hired a good-looking, young teen to do _whatever _you say _whenever_".

"At your beck and call" Ruffnut giggled.

"At you _mercy_" Tuffnut purred.

Hiccup's cheeks burned suddenly before he quickly lashed around and stomped back towards the truck, head ducked low as he heard the twin's shrill laughter and calling after him, making his face burn more at their torment coming from behind him. Pushing Toothless out of the way, Hiccup fell into the driver's seat, slammed the door and quickly turned the keys and pulled away down the road.

After finally pinning Toothless' tail to the car seat and spitting the fur out of his mouth, Jack turned to look at Hiccup, raising an eyebrow at the loud blush that find the freckle on his older man's cheek and asked if he was okay. Hiccup shrugged in response and sank down at in his seat, thanking the Gods that Jack didn't hear the dirty jokes that the twin were shouting as he went to the car and drove off.

**I wrote this while wearing my Reindeer (*Cough***_**Sven**_***Cough*) onesie that I brought. Just thought I'd share :3**

**Sooo yeah! I'm very proud of what I didn't with Ruff and Tuff and the lighter and cigarette...cause you know…belch and barf and the lighter creates sparks and the…you know what? You guys get it.**

**Also DON'T SMOKE (do I have to say that? Do I have to protect your virgin minds from the reality that is SMOKING. Yeah, I do)**

**Annnnd, Hijack week started again, pretty bummed that I can't do it :s but I have to many exams coming up (the real deal guess only shit)**

**BIG SUPER DUPER THANKS TOOOOO:**

**HoneyBeeez, Kathythelion, Kigen Dawn, taureansland and thecrazyLaDiDa (sorry if they're spelt wrong :s)**

**~LMDR**


	9. AN

**Hello again readers~~**

**I know i've somewhat abandoned this story, which i find a real shame considering i think this is a really cute and fun idea and AU, which is why i've decided to ditch this story right here and rewrite it.**

**The reasons for this is that i've been away from this story for so long that i've forgotten what has been said and what has been done when i come back, leading too a few too many plot holes and oblivious mistakes. I also didn't do as much plotting and planning as i should have down, which was just a terrible this to do. (I've also been avoiding writing the next chapter because i don't enjoy continuing it, so that's not good)**

**Anyways, i've started to plan for when i rewrite it and made basic notes on the main characters.**

**BUT: i also made this AN to not just notified you lovely readers, but to also ask you for help! I would really really _really _love it if you gave me suggestions for anything you want to see or even ask me questions about the characters so i can make sure i don't make any silly mistakes because of a few facts i didn't give any thought (plus fun for me)**

**I've already started planning chapter 3 and chapter 1 is almost done, but i think i will post it until a have a few more chapters done so that i don't update it and then disappeared for months -~-**

**Thank you guys and i'm sorry for any inconvenience!**

**Love you guys!**

**~LMDR**


End file.
